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mount. His clothes were riddled, and a gold case he
carried in his pocket was crushed by a bullet.
By five o'clock the attack was completely beaten off.
Rout of the ^ie Prussians were in full retreat when Laudon
Prussians, swept down upon them with eighteen fresh
squadrons. The retreat became a rout more disorderly
than in any battle of the war except Rossbach. The king,
stupefied with his disaster, could hardly be induced to
quit the field, and was heard to mutter, c Is there then no
cursed bullet that can reach me ?'
The defeat was overwhelming. Had it been properly
followed up, it must have put an end to the war, and
Kunersdorf would have ranked among the de-
nesTof^he cisive battles of the world. Berlin lay open to
defeat. ^ enemy; the royal family fled to Magde-
burg. For the first (and last) time in his life Frederick
Frederick's gave waY utterly to despair. < I have no re-
despair, sources left,' he wrote to the minister Fincken-
stein the evening after the battle, i and to tell the truth I
hold all for lost. I shall not survive the ruin of my coun-
try. Farewell for ever.' The same night he resigned the
command of the army to General Finck. 18,500 of his
soldiers were killed, wounded, or prisoners, and the rest
were so scattered that no more than 3,000 remained
under his command. All the artillery was lost, and most
of his best generals were killed or wounded. The next
day he drew up instructions for Finck, pointing out some
slight prospect of defeating Laudon, should he advance
alone on Berlin ; then after declaring his brother Henry
generalissimo, and directing that the army should swear
allegiance to his nephew, he concludes thus—' This is the
only advice I am in a condition to give in these unfor-
tunate circumstances. Had I any resources left I should
have remained at my post.' It is clear that the king
contemplated making use of his phial of poison. The

